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To the Honourable | 


HENRY CAPELL &h: 


Son tothe Lord CayeLL,Baron of Hadham: 


Theſe enſuing Eu no1ss 
are 


Hoſt humbly Dedicated and Preſented. 


Moſt Honoured S*, i 

zz Hen I had wept ſo long, till all their ſtore 
' B PL CR PRAAIKAT any rs nt 
© BEMy Hands turn'dPublicanes,t'recieveth"Arrears, 
Such as were ſent by other Volunteers. 

= Iknowwhathazard They,and I may run, 
Condeman'd perhaps for ſtrange preſumption 
But, view ar Hearts, which — the mourning Dreſle 
Otreptile 1eS,Aare to th' Preſle, 

And Yon! conkell as al the World befide, 
It was our Duties not our Pride: 
Then thinke (for charitie) that all was done 
Out of ReſpeR, not La ; 
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(2) 
And where the higheſt Auxefis You ſee, 
Call it ambitious Realitie. 

Believe but This; let Hell, and Earth let looſe 
Cenfures, which might Momus humſelte amuſe: 
Go Billowes, ceaſe to Roare, or Hiſſe, 

T Caſtor 's gon, Pollux my Patron is, 


Your Honour' s moſt faithfull, 


From New Coll.Oxon, moſt humble, and moſt 
Mach.2, 1656. © , oblieged Servant 
| pn Franc: Turner. | 
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Tothe Right Honourable 


The Lady CAPELL Baroneſſe, 


by occaſion ofthe death'of the highly 
accompliſhr her deare Son 


M: CHARLES.CAPE8LL. 


Madam, 


CHould I'carſe Atropos for this, 
Or damne Alc#oto Whippe Lacheſis, 
Should I make huge Apoſtrophe's to Fare, 
Or banne pale Nearh as too Importanar *- Eng 
I know you 'd loath each line: Yout Nobler ſenſe *. - | 
Honour'd by us, {bin a Providence : 
You bow to th' Juſtice, Goodneſle, and the Care 
Of that Alloiatity Guardian whoſe you fu - 
And whom you ſerve; and could not < {a 
Out Heatheniſme! our Fledg'd phony 
Bur fince your Honour knowes our hearts are cold, 
Pardon afigh or two: - We muſtbe bold 
Tobeg ', 2nd roicohceive "ra Veniall: Sin 08 41 
To let thoſe goenoSpirit tan keepeir./ / 021009 
Th'areall for Himof whom you thinke and dream, 
For as ſmall 'Brook's are Swallow'd in the ſtreame, 
And th' Plague devours Agnes: ſo W* are growne 
To have ten Thouſand and yet but one. 
. In Him Was (ab Wain Bn was ſcene 
Our all; more than all Neftor at eighteene: 
A 3 In's 


(4) 
In's Travails heindulg'd the Worldz Hewan 
ions, gave the of a Man: 
Art home, I cry to thinke how Covered 
Ith' Feild, ith' Schooles, at Councells, Board, and Bed, 
We cannot gueſſe our loſle: The Spaniard know's 
As well what ingot in Penny Owen 
Neptune may count his Treaſures up afſoone ; 
As = what Glory's buried _ _ 
is worth cracks Phancy, and H es: 

Fame would his A Ms, , 
But Finds her ſelfe roo weake ith' Lungs to hold 
Till th' Tith off him toth' liſtning world be told- 
Men cald him Heav'n onearth; but Now we ſee 
That Heav'n on Heav'n makes no Falſe Heraldry. 

This was his Scene : he cane to be deſir 'd 

And Bluſh, at's owne deſerts to,be admir'd. 
Yours, Madam, is the Next : and 'tis that Feild 
Muſtto your ſexes Valour Trophee's Yeild, 
Whoſe ——_— ng ee : 2, = bay be 
Your Marſton-moore, Ede-Hill, and N : 
Never came Paſſion ſo Ao ſo ſtrong, 
Or Mad for Conqueſt : We here ofthe throng 
Alllooke at th' Ifſne, Get the day : and then 
Great Xander waits among your ſerving men . 


You'd know how ſuch a Battle might be wo n: 
Heare what yourChaplaine ſay's,and ic is done. 


Your Ladyſhips with all Lowlinefle 
and Devotion to Serve you 


R. SHARROC Ks 


| 
| 
| 
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C2CEESSIRISSESERNSELQSESESS 


On the Death of the honourable: 


CHARLES CAPELL 


Eſq, , deceaſed not long be- 
fore His intended Marriage, 


Ne onely Time ( that happy Day , 
Or: which keepe m w—_ 


I oa This Heroe, (i = _ , 

Mt t rivall Heav n, Ul benigt iT , 

Let thoſe who knew Hime better, praiſe 

Hi noble Soulez my hambler Bayes. 

Aſpire no further, to ſhew 

The ſtrangeneſle of that Interview: - 
ens 

erve a Look! es 
wn trickling Eyes did never ſee 
nature's prou 1 
Fu o_ tw imake wa Bs | 
ethoughts Hs manly vilage own 'd' 

That Like: and Honour there were thron'd, 
 Asifthey Two ſhould on that ſtage, 

Get NS 

His Bye tay! ighe be hopes, * 

And yet Bellona's Teleſcopes: 

One Glance could looke us Dead, and then 
Who this naldbe ws |Saefſe had firaggled far 

| my & 

Heſeem'd both Phebws,and the God of Warr z 


(6) 
+, 4 But by-iaſtinQ, at laſtT hic | 
:.-.. Thar *ewas Prince Arthur's (onnie,” and yer 
That H E himſelte was Charles the Great." 
Who e're He was, the ſtanders by 
Were all Bedwarft, as well as I; 
For what ſo ere He did, it al} 
Became Hin a$i Generall - 
O had he þin the: Giant;-Cheife, 
To rangetheir Troops and bring reliete, 
To fetch them off, and lead them on, 
(Though they caſhier'd 0romedon ) 
Maugre:the ſhriaking Gods, and their allies, 
They might havg Jup't that very night i't h' $kies., 
And Fove the lefler, poore: pedee, 
—_—_ _—_ Him on the Knee, 
Reſignd His1ll-got Soveraignty, 
Say then, interpreter; whoſe. kl: 1 20-174 S 
Uncloud's the miſtique RIGS1R $04 09G 
Ot chings abſtruſe; come tell us how | 
Death overcame Hs courage NOW 5 
Was Hetan'e napping (as 'tis ſaid) 
Upon Hs almoſt-Nuptiall-bed ?' 
Or did Hs haughty Soule'diſdaine, - ' 
To fight the daſtard Death againe ?' 
Eſteeming Him but as avanquiſhr foe, 
'Bove Srxteene Hundred Chriftmaſſes agoe? 
No, no {uch d take, : 
For all Hs valour would awake 
For His þetrothed Ladie'Sſake. - 
But the Tri»mphant Church on high, 
Wanted His preſence in the Skie, 
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G) 
And now forſaken we muſt want 
His preſencein the Militant : 
Thinke then He was ##man'd to be 
Made Part'ner in That Hierarchie : 
And what we nick-nam'd Froward Fate, 
A Prologue to His nobler State; 
So like «/£neas He made haſt to Die 
The fitter toaccept a Deity, | 
But, were not Heav'n His Journey's End, 
In one ſo High, I durſt contend 
'Twere Condeſcention to Aſcend. 


Tro: Hussy 
Col: Trinit. Gent. Com: 


On the much lamented Dearh,of the honourable 
CHARLES CAPEL L Eſq; 


I ſooneremov'd ? can HE be winged Hence 
— And all the Muſes dumb ? can He commence 
A Saint in Secret? Sucha Sunas H FE 
Be thus mnvelop'd in the Canopie 
Of profound Darkneſle, long, and diſmall Night, 
And ſhall not weall mournein Black and White? 
It cannot be ! for even coſtiveI, 
Whoſe Hide-bound fancy dread's allPoetrie, 
Now ſtreinto weepe a Rythme, and needs muſt vent 
My greitc in uncouth language, and lament 
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(8) 

The world's ſad loſſe, and Towring Honour's Fall, 
In This, fo Great a Perſon's, Fanerall. 

Generall Cataſtrophe ! the Nation 
Seem's to be almoſt LevelFd,now He's gon: 
n_ it His Brother -= not live to be 

| Ages Pattern, and T aphie 
Of wondring Exrope, Id'c believe henceforth 
That there might bea Party in worth, 
And none hereafter dareto plead pretence 
Toanie, 'bove the vulgar Excellence: 
But This prodigious HE, findinga Dearth 
Of Heroe's, mate His Life equall His Birth; 
And,not content with native Greatneſle, H E 

'd His richet Soile by Induſtrie, 

And ever husbanded His time ſo well, 
He, was become full Ripe before He Fell 
Bux Blaſted are ou! Hopes, let's ffuirfally - _ + 
Pen ſpeake Him truly Great,and Good, and cry 
Such are the Ruins of Nobility ! 


Ganninit TuilsrLeruWaytes, 


Fellow of New Col. Civ, 


(9) 


064 $1: 0663660 665dd55. 
; 1 On! 1 a : 
TheTruly Noble CHARLES CAPELL 
Eſq, immaturely taken hence, being write ® 


Wee '1 no ſuch | 
He bring the Bottles of fomePeniteng;:. / 
His eyes and all. like clouds maſt be 
With Showers to lamenc This Deſtiny; - - - 
That the Faire Lady,vhom His Courtly-charmes, 
Prevail'd, e'relong, t' empale within H«Armes, 
Betweene Her ſelfe, and Her dead Lover (AS 
*Twixt Hers and Leander once it was) = 
May to bewaile th' Diwiſion,(ee there do'es 
AnHelleſpone of Teares ſoone i 

Nor can we givelefſe Paſſion to condole 
The ſuddaine Fight of ſo Divine aſoule, 
As diſaffeRed with chebaſer wai 
Trod by the Gallants of theſe lewder dayes, 
An higher Walke frequented *bove the place 
Where th' Gyant Planet trot's his lofty pace; 
Shooting H# thoughts (thoſe arrowes of the mind) 
Up to the Pallace ofthe Unconfin'd. 
B 2 Buc 


(10) 
But this Elogium only ſhew's we (can 
4 Chriſtian Parts, Let's (peake Him.as a man; , 


Since Madam Nature ha's Her Fewels too, 
Thoſe Minion Graces that ſhe doe's beſtow. 


And breathing on Thrs Theame,who 1 not ſuppoſe 
I me blowing open a moſt Fragrant Roſe ? | 
For loo - into-Him, v;hat do I 
Butinto a like Garden boldly pry 
As that where Poets ſay men may behold, 

A ſtately Tree laden with Frait of gold? 
His youthfull yeares could we exactly trace 
They 'd make a froſty! Grandhre hide his Face, 
To the Prudence thar enchaſ'd Hs breaſt, 
More than by doating Rabbres is poſleſt. 
His Temper was {o ſweere, His wit acute , 

"T would ha" made oo Ben ee Sas ,mure: 
His valour too may well 
Whenin fuch times as Theſe. He durſt be Good; 
Who as in age, fo ſtill in vertue roſe, 
It is no wonder Heay'n would Him engrofle. - 

Thus the ge Oe Queene, That = Li, ofthe Night. 


As ſhe advance's 


Yet mult at Ne Sfifns not dilolve) all 
The World's not mage without a Fa day. 


Two; Hows 1 x, 


On 


"8 (21) | 
22CUKCEKKLHIKSCESSLLELSL 222 
On the.Death of {"'HARLES CAPELL 


Eſq, ſecond Sonne to the Li CAPELL 
of famous memory , heying 
on rt rn. 46 


Ould ſable Drops from Pen and Emer diftill , 
Or Briny Teares b' extradted fron! 4 Quill, | 
Could with Colour'd Accents ighing groane, 
_ Or Words per ona ſad Complexion, - 
1d writing weepe, and weeping Write ; tny Teares 
Should | Thy Death, my words. bedew "bo Hearſe., 
My CUES ris conteſt) vailes to the Reft 
In writi egies: Mourne's with the beſt. 
Should ES Greife ſome faults in Lines incurre, 
Teares ſhould waſh out the blot; Groanes clenſe the blurre.. 
Preſumptuous Death ! t inſult and Triumph then. 
On Men Renown'd,and Nobler Spirits, when 
Thine owne Captivity thou ſhould it deplore 
Gain'd by our Captains Birth,a Saviour. . 
Sa ſtormes a Calme detace :, unhappy we | 
To mourne,not Joy on the Nativity. 


a 


But ſtay; ſure 'rwas Thy Zeale, Divine defire 

To ſolemnize this io Quye 

Of Saints and Angels;whereto Sing thy. Pare, 
And fill the Chorgprtalbbell girs thee: Art... - ', 


B 3 Pardon., 
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Pardon, Dear Saint,fince I've preſum'dto be 
Partner in Greife, grant an Indemnity 


T' aTwilight- tancy-whoſe bright ſunne being ſace 


Shall ceaſe to write, though not to imitate . 


Writ: M166 (Bate df Arts 
in New. Call 


ASSNAERRGSGEREERESEERRES 
On the Death of the cruly Noble 


and no Jeſſe vertuous 


CHARLES CAPELL Ela: 
who dyed of the Small-Pox 


Vpon ChriſtMas Day Laſt. 


O write your Life were it my Taske Great Sir, 
[ I teare Thhould ſubſcribe your murderer: 

To do't to Halfeswere faire; But © would beſ'ed 
T kill'd you,were but drawnt and quartered; 

Yet he's Long-liv'd,aread Saint;who but procures 

Life to improve like Tow the Tythes of Tours, 

So that I dare not '{ay, Tow Not-ag'd dy'd: , 

Thoughir be true, the world would fweare I Ly'd: 


Nay 


(13) 


Nay, thoughby what Tos Liv's, ic right have knowne 


Had Tos Liv'd Rill, Tow 'dener'e -CrOwne. 
Yet Under-age itwo nte alowe, but hold 
Tour Ripenelſe ne're was Wog-age'd, but borne Old, 
Were 't not that /nnoce Infants ſtyle'd 

Who faw You Youngeſt never knew Tow Childe: 


Proſe licence me ! For Him verſe is not meete 


Whote Lite, thought ſo0ne 72x04; ewt-runs thoſe Feetes, 


I would dare venture on't;biff fince I know _ 
To ſpeak to th' Life is not to make Him (o, 
Nothing but Death Tle breath, Ine're gid feare 
The Small-Pox could fore-run a Plague but Here: * 
'T would Rack 4 Poet-parkament to fit 
And club Inventionto ſpeake well of it, 
Thoſe ſpots H#, Body did beſpangle, fay - 
That they were ftars fix'd in the milkie-way, _ 
Yet mourning Hs Ds cxwxa s t, we muſt :complaine 


Stars in this mil kie-way prove'd Cuanriys His Wains, 


Small-Pox | Thou nick-name'dEvill 1 Idare not call 
That Grape-ſtone which but choak'd Anacreon,Small, 


And ſhalt Thou be ? Thou ſhouldſt have caſt abour 
To play ſmall games, then Here thou hadſt food owr. 
What ? leaſt that Noble Blood ſhould tilt have gone 
Untainted,muſt Thou bring Infeftion? . 

Could I ſpit venome to' blemith thee, I'de crie 

To make thy Petranrn hy of Die. 

And, TANNIE dTchink it fic 
To name thee tndet Blac White with it : 

Bur thatT find thee Checkecy'd, for I ſee 

His Dearh falls mwith Chrifts Nativitie. 

And thus 'twas fir. His Life and Death accorde, 
He liv/d,the Day ſpeakes,to die in the Lord. 
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(14) 
Thenquit.the day: And 'till we thinke of worſe 
We'le let the Pox that plagy'd us be a Curſe, 


Evw: Lows 
fellow of New Col. 


| Oa the Death ofthe Eminently Enobled 


CHARLES CAPELL Eq, 


Who,after He had honourd W inton Coll. 
with His Education , and accompliſhe 
Himſelfe with a voyage into 
FRANCE, 

Dyed of the Small-Pox , at 
LONDON 
Laſt Chriſtmas: 

1656. 


y How'r downe your Ponderous Teares, whoert you be 
© Par Virice, or Rea a CAPELL'S Elegic, 
Spangle His Hearſe with Pearles, ſuch as are 

'Twixt the blear'd Eielids of an oP caſt Morn: 
And (bur 'tis vain t' expoſtulate with Death, 
» Or vilifiethe Fares with fruſtrate breath) 


Poſe 
\ 


bed (13) 
| Poſe Deſtinie with Sucha Sun - 
Should ſer, ny Foc Stage were tun ? | 8 
Ww This Faire Volume ſhould be Bound fo faſt 
ooden Covers, Claſp't-up in ſuch haſt ? 
—\ Nature fond of It's Charadter, . 
And thoſe Divine Imprefhons graven There ? 
* Did ſhee, leaſt we ſhould ſpoyl't(to wave that Sin) : 
"Cauſe 'twas the Beſt-Edition call-#t-in ? 
Or would our - Vaunting Iſle that Sa'nts ſhould ſee 
Th' utmoſt of all our Prodigalitie, 
F ſome detriment by delay 
Send Heav'n a New-Tear s-Gift, Before the Day ? 
No- th Empyrean Philomels could 
Wirhout Hs voice; no Carolls to their King 
land's Metr coke Ba was in The 
He dy d) We re-baptize Ther Coon, 


The Charnel-houfe *k ry 
We brand Thy Front, br Wan, 
Had He bin Swallow'd ory ound 


He Travail'd o're,He had bin lull'd aſleep . 
In th' Amorous. Sea-N' ſtately: Armes at caſe, 
His Great Name would Im e the Seas; 
Thar when the Waves ſhould Swell, and Tempeſts riſe, 
; (Strong Waters challenging the DaſtardSkies) 
Poore Shipwrack't Mariners, remembring Hin 
Should court Hs Afteriſme, and ceaſe to (wimm; 
Abjure the F atall- Brothers glow-worme-Fires , 
And dartat Himtheir deſires. 
Had France intomb'd Him( _ Land forbid's) 
| Nature hadrear'd Hims Stately Pyramids 
The lofty Alpes , where it had bin moſt meete 
Their — Snow nn; His Windingſheet , 


Thar 


(16) 

& That Alablaſter-Coverture might be 
An Embleme of His nariye-Puritie : j 6 
Had He fall' n There, it had bin Tyse perchance, 
Wrccnuan's Third Colledge might be found in Francs, 

But He return'd from Thence,, carb'd Weprupe's pride, 
And,to our Fame and Greife,cam®Home,and Dy 4.- 
Thus,when the Heav'nha's whee'ld it's Dayly Race 
About Our Earth, Ar Niehtit's glonous Face 
Is Pox't with Starres: Yet Heav'nadmits no Blot, 

And ev'ry Pimple There's a Beauty-ipot . 
Shortliv'd Diſeaſe, that can'ſt be cut'd andgon, 
By One ſweet Af ornitte's Reſarrettion ! 

Adieu Great Sir,whoſe Torall He thatwill 

Deſcribe in Folio' need's a Cherab”s Quill , 
Zealous Poſterity Tozr Tombe ſhall ſtirre, 
Hoard up Towr Duſt, Rifle Tow Sepulcher, + , 
And{as the Twr ks did $canderbee”s of old) © Zane 
Shall wears yozr Bones in Annulets of Gold. | 
- But my blaſphemous Pen, prophane's Xis Glory, 
Tle ſay but This to 'all His Tragique Story: | 

Were not the World well-237h it's Funerall, 

I'de ne're believe” ſo Bright. a $rarre could Fall. 


'Tno, "Fiairman, 


tellow of New Col, 


On 


OO SPY PLEA TEE 


On he - lamented -ideach' of 


CHARL ESCAPELL Eſq, 


deceaſed laſt Chriſtmas. 1656. 


Irſt ſhall the Poles concurre, and joine in one, 
And vaulted Snayles the light foot Hare out-runs 


Firſt ſhall the Ocean \y0udar :h69 ' 
| Andlife, and Death t' le eachot 
E'rePen,or Tongue, or Th can 
Our boundleſle loſſes by Great C4 P E L:.5 End. 
Were the ſage Antiquaries Heer combin'd 
In Him alone they'd a Now witra find.' _ + 

Could now my power my heart but countermain, 
I'de tread _ to view wir] His Wain : 
Wer'tatm _ ro hl, 

Mine Eyes ſhould barns, br bv diſtill, : 
That heav'n,and Earth might both be dy'd in Red, 
"Caus Black's roo Light romoanaC APE L dead. 
Thrice ;Fulize,may thy Year be term'd, 

and Fall Two Heroes have confirm'd: 
Thy Fanuary , ad December, ſhall 
Be writ henceforth in Letters Capitall. 
Royall approximation! Theſe Two Themes 
Tell us, the Vertues may be in Extreams : 
What t' 0ne Montroffe's learned Sword once gave - 
THh' other ſhallin our Hearts Engraven have 


* Methink's 


(9) 
Methinks weall Circumferentiall leeme, 
Till nieeting we Cofcenrficite in Hrs. * * + S$LA-H 
Nature's ns Our Blazing Starre * © | 
In whom Rayes the vertues gather'd were; 
Thus mackia eneralls: for He's like Stars 
Toocomprehenlave tor, Particulars. 
His fame (like th*Eagle from a Roman's Hearſe) 
By Pſaphon's Birds,ſball fill the Univerſe, 
Thrice happy Wicchamiſt: ! on Us were darted 
The Morning Beams of Thus bright Sun departed, 
Unhappy world under Death's fatall Law 
Thou 'rt Plundred of Thy Cornucopia , 
And (pendrhrifts we Our Stock being brought ſo Low, 
May quite deſpaire and now a begging go." © 
Thus our Penteather'd Lives may {cem to be 
The Adtors of our owne Cataſtrophe. 
Rare, and Divine ! too rich for Inhamation 
Fitter by farre, for Enoch's high tranſlation. 


Boaſt not Amtipedes,though You alone 
May ſay you —_—_ Two Worlds for one, 


Delpair of Parallels now Hee's in Heaven, 
Till the next great Platonick Fifty ſeven. 


Tao: Musyaar 


\ fellow of New Col. 


(19) 


OS PHNOOPUAMBOS! 


An ELEGIE © 


On the Death of the Honourable 
CHARLES CAPELL Ek; 


| Who, after He had gract Winton Coll. 


wich His Society,made a Yoyage into | 
' FRANCE, 
And returning, upon Chriſtmas Day,notlong 


before Hi intended Marriage, 
Dyed 1656, 


Urit is true ? © Nay, then Intomb'd . 

Wiſdome maſt lie, and Honour Doom'd , 

Thoſe m_ Twins that might comprize 

The Angels in their Hierarchies: 

That Eagle-ſpread, thoſe Lamps that die- 

The Azure-ſpangled-Canopie. - | 
Lo! Cuyanrizs is Dead, 'tis all in all, 

Theloſſeis Epidemicall: 

Let orpheas come, or Heraclyte, 

Let England club Her Anchorite; 

All's inarti as be 

The ſpeechleſle fignes of 3 4M 

| 3 
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(20) 


he Fovedid Gold,diſtill a "= oy 
Andev'ry drop a Diamond, 
Then would 1 write, and richly conne 
The Deluge of Dexralion ; 
Then wouldI blaze the glimm' ring Sun, 
And Gild the Fate of + rods 
From 's Fall T'de Vigour take, as Once 
The Corps did from Zliſha's Bones: 
oP mo % ym my Rher'rick drain; 
op it by xet 
Thus am TI Tami: 7 ary 
The Mute, within a Gataradt: ; 
Fame's Trump is full; but who-can fize . 
or Paramount = he ? ep 
Yet (a) Atys- Fle ſpeake, 
Hoſe w bis The Fate's diſloyall Dejcide 
b Son- And He,as Chriſtin fwathes, ſhall lie 
Grip'tup in This Stenographie. 
- View then His Non-age, and the ſtore 
Of WICCH AM's Mineralls, TheOre 
So oft refin'd, You change the liſt, 
; Our Pioner prove's Alchymiſt- 
Neſtor's ſurviv'd;Here then deſcry 
Old &ſor's Palingenelſy. 
- — en, You'l find i'th'<draught 
r wed 
The he Flecee He nd, without a Spell, 
Or elle 'd Sen _ 
. His He was buta C 
His Hl Chrgeol.rmwit 


6 Bd ine bg os headland» 4» 6.00.0 


- + : 


Cotrret 


(21) 
Corred your Maps; let Rome recall 
The pririſh Colonie: let Gaxle 
In Him confeſle ſbee diddeſcry 
Re-romanized Brita , 
Hence then ye Dorres o'th 'Ti ime, that prize 
Your drouſy- Idolatries; . 
That Guard your Lar,and ſtarve the name 
Ofnever- oe Veſta's Flame: 
_ $ He that grace's both the Crowe 
ms .and pj! s Bowe; 
iſh was Knowledge,all Hs Meare ” 
Gao 'd Labour,and H# Sauce was Sweate. 
Was not One fam'd who once out-ſhone 
The Blazirfg-ſtarre of IM acedoy ? 
Whoſe Orientall Vertues made 
Sol,Cancer-like,run Retrograde. 
This,This is He, that Royall Gage, - 
Panaretw in's Minorage: 
eb that Heav'n's Empreſle could ciſthrone, 
O_ Endymion. 
=_ is Heav'n He ſaw, 
His Hymen,and His Naamah, 
But Sthe Fares ! the greetis deare, 
"The Azure's turn'd a -— "Sls 
Andall dgoonip uh 
An Hymen, and an Epitaph. 
Is this, your promiſe, Fate ? be gon, * 
"Tis damn'd Preyarication : 
Th —_— s Voice, and Hyen's Guile, 
Hievang uiſh'r 's Crocodile, 
Fell Typ er Earth Rt re-inthrall 
Thy Infatit's? and turne Canibal ? 


, 


(22) 
Doe's not thy conſcious Wombe confeſſe 
An un accuſtom'd Holyneſſe'? 

How ſhall Irate my Greifte? Hee's dead, 

How ſhallI be Inſpirited ? 

Oh Niobe were Thy Fate mine, 

I'de wring out Gore, and ſhower Brine, 
I'de weepe to Marble,and abide 

His Teare-diſtilling Pyr amide. 

But Stay, tis true;the Prophet” s come, 
Heavn's uld's borne:De/phos be dumbe, 
Thus Ganymede's arilfing Urne k y 
Portend's the Pall of Capricorne. 

He Falls, Alcides-like, to be 
The Mirrour of Aftronomie, - 

Could Leo's-Tatle a Palace ſpare 
For wanton Berenice's Haire, 

And Leo Faile? No,ſcan the Bliſle, 
Tis Carzit's Apotheofis: 

The Hero's liſpr, but who can conn 
His Threno=thriambeuticon? 


Witt, Oripyss, 


tellow of New Col, 
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On the Immature Death of the 


worthily-- Honoured, anderuly noble, 


CHARLES CAPELL FElq, 


who died on (hriſtmas_ day 
Anno Dom, 1656., 


Guſh forthno Torrents at theſe obſequies 
It Moſes ſpare his Red: may none view this 
Rich who oy without an Emphafis, 
A Carer 1's Set,or He his luſtre ſhrowd's, 
Mounting to 's Apogeumthrough the Clouds, 
For who thinke He's morrtall,whoſe great name 
Can Entheat Dull-wits,and nonplus Fame ? 
No,no,that hand that murther's others, is 
To Him, but Enech's Metamorphoſis. 
Imagine how flaming Elias went, 
Coach't like bright Pheb«s through the firmament,)" 
Thus Soar'd our Seraphim: no peri 
Stopt his Career tilt Centred in his God, 
When Heaven's Crear'So»ne unmaskt his new-borne face, 
And likea Gyant,ftrong to run his race 
Flew from the Barriers of the wombe., and hurl'd 
Downe Pythons of faintgloty, which'the world 
Ador'd, Argue h cealt to be 


C Eaſe Rocky Mourners , you whoſe Flimty eyes 


So 


(24) 
So Onr Auguſtus Hot with aftive Zeale 
Pluck't off Hi Body,then began to teete © | 
Mote vigorous Heat, which made him (corne to be 
Honour'd on Earth at Chriſts Nativinte, 
Wherefore undauntedly He cuts His way 
Through th' Earths Charybdis, Death's Bulimia: 
But ( like the Arke) at Jaſt he haven's at 
The Toppe of that celeſtiall .Ararar, 
Where He reſides,a Repreſentative 
Able to make another world Alive. 

Alſcended then Heis and now Has face 
Plac't in abetter Light, prelents each grace 
Fairer and more per{picuous to our Eyes, 

Then nearneſſe can,the Pencill's rarities, 
Thus we admire, thus we adore the ſhrine 
That comprehended nought but was Divine. 

Farewell Brave Soule; O that Earth had a Neſt 
Tolodg this Dove, where He a while might reſt 
An thenreturne ! Had He the Phenix doome 
We now might have another in Hs roome: .. -, 
Heav'n lent Him but foure Luſtres, to wiuch foure 
Headded Myriads of Luſtres more, 

And ſure this well-improved Talent may 

Expect glad Euge's at th' great Audit day. 

Weepe then ſad World,and with rich Jove,cach how'r 
Drop from Thy _ Golden ſhowr. 

He that lament's in uſuall teares, doe's trie 

To make a peſant ofa Deitie, 

Once more Farewell High Spirit, we returne 
And bow in adoxation to Thine.urne, ... . _ -, . 
Befgre Whoſe loud Memorialls ſhall ceaſe, _ ; . 

The faſt-barr'd Graves their Pris'ners ſhall ;eleafe. 


(25) | | 
In breife we laſtly thus inſcribe His Hearſe; aty'f 


Here lye's no Microcoſmybut an WUniverſe, | 
| TuorKasnn. 
Hart-Hall Com. 
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On the untimely Deathof the honourable 


CHARLES CAPELL Eſq, 


(ſecond Somneto the Ladie C 4APELL) 
deceas'd on Chriſtmas day laſt. 


Ul, ſhall T cruſt che uſes on 2 Theame 
Where, if not cautious,they muſt need's blaſpheme? 
Will notthoſe Pagans 'whenthey tell Hs fare 
Lowdly with G Man expoſtulare? 

Apt to pronouncein onelicenrious breach, 

Oh Nag roogihue ri pike ! 

r.it £9) daring pl 
By this fag ccidurs mortiff'd, 
Dz I 0 —_ 


| (26) 
Yet are They not ſo pia'de with greife, that -all 
Can ſcarce clubbe Verſes for His Funerall. 

Had I that Pen of Mars, Hs Father's Sword, 
Not ſteept 'ith* Muſes Hors-poole, but begoard 
In vanquiſh't Bloud, then with the Point impreſs't 
Oa the Virgin Paper ofmy naked-Breaſt, 
I'de grave His Eulogy,but thart I teare, 
Iſhould affaflinate Hi Image There: 
Cheapis the Eye's Hydrography,z Floud 
Toolow,unlefle (with Fowve) we could weep Blood. 

Mirrour of Men!ſhuffled from Earth, and burld 
To Heav'n, to be the Riddle of the World; 
With whom raſh Nature travail 'd in poſt-hait, 
Borne an Old man,juſt like the Protoplaſt: 
And,burt for's Beaurties,and refined parts, 
Plundring the Caskets of - poore Ladies hearts, 
His w—_—_ ger rever can 
Compleat Nobilitie, and write Man, Man; 
One (o Heroick, Pious, Juſt, and Good, « 
We ſhould diſtruſt Him to be Fleſh and Bloud, 
But,heer's the greateſt wonder (ſtrange, and true) 
He wasa Caveit, yeta Mortall too, 

Thus happy was Hs life, but aobler bliſs 
Attended - on His Apotheoſis: 
Have you not ſeene the Starry Legions rowze 
Themſelves,to keepe their Nightly Rendezvouze, 
Andall thoſe Heay nly Fanizaries riſe, 
To guard the Freckled Empreſſe ot the skies? 
Till One (impatient to ſtand ſtill, and heare 
The gt uſick of each whlang Iphore) 
Start's from His Rankes, and with diſlhevel'd Haire 
Mak's an Excurſion through the yielding Aire, 
Dancing 


| <IT 
— 

(25) = 
Dancing tq th' Harmony;as ifhe Hemedn't ' ! ©: 5 1 4 2 
To frisk Lavaltoes through the Firmament? 4 
So His unſhackled Soule, ſhooting through th* Crowd, 

Of Lower thoughts, -rodetrampling on a'Cloud, | 
Through Convoies of bright Starres,while He out-vy'd 

Ther ſtarveling glories, whole ecclipſed pride 

Carry'd His Torches, but the lefler Seaven 
His Linke-boyes wete to light him up to Heaven- 
Atlas the Elephane preferr d to beare 
On *s brawny back, Heav'ns Caſtle in the Aire, - 
Felt then new weight, groan'd thrice, and by degrees 
Sinking in Reverence, bent his humble knees, 
Whileſ loſt Chronology, had nought to ſay 

Wondring that Chriſtmas was Aſcention Day. 


To my Ladie. 


But, pardon (Madam) that our verſes come 

When greifte ſhould ſtrike us dead,or manners dumbe;, 
For though Tovr fighes perfume Him with a breath 

| Abler' aromatizethe Grave, and' Death; 

Yet, onely ſuch ConfetFioners as wees 

Are able to preſerve His memorie; 

And Your Joint-regent Eyes, whoſe every Teare 

Can re-inſtate a Broken Jeweller, 

(Thoſe Chriſtall-Seas,where when Tow weepe,'tis ſai'd, 
We neede not Dive for Pearls,for there they wade,) 
Do piouſly uſurpe Our ſhare, when ſolely 

Tow would monopolize all Melancholly. 

Bur, ifrheſe f Torrents of Our Eyes, 
Drowne with their Roaring,thoſe Soliloquies, 


Snatch'r 


© (28) 


Snatch't up to Hety'nfor matter to make Hymng 
By mia ofattendant Seraphims, 
Shed but.one coſtly Tear,and Tos ſhall ſeg 

"Twill inſtantly Dyſolve the Companie. 


Frave. Tuxx nt 
ſchollar of New Col. 
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